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Then Master Mariner Reuben Wright, Mate of the battleship " Heart's Delight," Big Ben, who stood up six foot four, With shoulders as wide as a chancel door, He turned his quid to hide his grin, And he said, " The tide is running like sin. We shall have, Sir John, a bit of a blow, So take my advice and go below.'*
When, " Spavin my hocks 1" the little man cried,
" Is a sailor fool to be my guide ?
How dare you utter the faintest ghost
Of a hint I should leave the danger post?
I cannot eat nor drink nor swallow,
And I feel like an empty barrel hollow.
My eyes are yellow as minted gold,
My head is dizzy, my belly's cold,
And this tub of yours is a graceless fiend,
As mad a wild colt as ever was weaned,
But what care I ?    'Tis the View Halloo,
And here in the saddle I stick like glue."
He drew himself up, did the little knight, With Reuben's help, to his fullest height. " Edge up," he said, " a bit on the near, And give her the whip and spurs, d'ye hear?"
When, " Port your helm I" Big Ben gave a shout, " And shake all the reefs in the mainsail out 1" Then he grumbled, " A reprimand ?   By the Lord I Let the masts bend in two till they go by the board,